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To the rightexcellent and moſt Honorable Lady, 
the Lady Mary, Counted of Pembroke, | 


Ary the befF Mother ſends her beft Babe to a Mary: 


CVE Lordtoa Ladies fight, and Chrifte to a Chrittian hearing, 


Your Honors moſt 
attectionate, 


Abraham Framume, 


e4 3 


inryming Hexameters. 

- Of forclerne mankynde,whichled captyuyry captive, 
Mercyles and graceles men ſan'd; Chriſte lmch 
Emanuel, Man-god,Meſlyas;euer bounding | 
This albe my ſons, and my meditation only, : 
Stil-quicknyng Spyrite,which cauſedſt God to be 18% 
Which made vs tenioy thoſe ſweere celeſtial harbors. 
Looke, ſweete Babe,fromaboue,lend gracius eares to my prayers, 
And noc twinckling ſtarrs this lighefomOlympu adorned, 
Himſelf d1d meditateenioyd his wg efſence; 


The Counteſſe of Pembrokes Emanuel. 
I he Natluity of Chrilt, 
PASSYHriſte cucr-lyuing,once dying,only triumpher 
St Ouer death by death : Chril be Rl inks redcemer 
And made thraldome thrall; whoſe om and mercy defcnine 
reumer 

Of ſowles oppreſſed with ſin; Chriſte louely re | 

Of good-ſpell pw fn Mayds ſon,celcſtial offprang, 

With pity ctuall,wit pure loue,charity liucly, 

Ehrifte 
Ocuerlaſting.#ternall,cuer-abydin 

Fuer-lyuing Lord: Olife,and ſtil-pity-taking, 

That truc-God erue-man might ſoe cauſcman to be godly; 

Grauntmee a ſoundmg vbyce'to recount thefe funeral horrors, 

And thou Babe (til-borne, borne always from the begynning, 

Whoſe ſweete byrth in *kyes cauſd Angels for tobe ſinging; 

Soe ſhall theſe my lipps, this mouth, this tong, be thy prayſers. 

When noe Sunne gauelizhe,noe Moone diſt uiftly apearcd, 
When noe world'was tnade ; then tharmo mighty /ebons, 
That king omnipotent,that Lordand only Afonarchs 
 Glorius,xtcraall, ſpeakabke, infyniceſlence 
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Liu! andlowd himaſelfhimfelf,fel -mardhiles, ut 
Ail through all,chicf gopd,chiet b} perfection cndles.' 
But thi; moſt good God; this (ample T: viry blefſed;” 
This moſt lowing Lord,thischree-fould Vnity facred, 
Would have thi; goodnesmanitelt;this bond declared, 
Tlits loue exprefled,this wondrous mercy revealed. 
Jn tym? conuenient therefork,ghis wortd he created, 
- And 1t,alarge Theater to behould his glory, apoynted. 
Wh! when hc had with ſtore of treaſures richly repleniſhe, 
And yh bundant grace canſd euery,part tolbe furnuthe; 
M.u was mac atlguech ; Adam was laſtly created, 
Lalt woork,not lealt woork ; Adam was davnti'y framed, 
Moſt perteR creatugg, and like tochemighty/Creator, 
Good,uwile,unmorcall,otfmank ynde! onely beginner. 
But prowd ambinon,buc Serpent craftily Lloak mg 
With cur{tbitrer-ſweete his Eankred poyſon Sounding, | 
A1zm <\{poſicit ofpleaſant beautiful hahors, .. 
FER Ws 4 potlcit with molt vith peakebla hoy rors; 
Nanwas mazdat length, Adam was a foply defaged, F 
L.i!t woork, and loſt woork,eAdow wazhilthilyfowled, | 
Moſtcurſedcre ature; valyke to the mighty creator, + * 
Bad,ſoolith,mortall,of mankinde only'the gzurdrer. / 
| Yet chat greateſt God, pity ung;this tall ofa Ginney, :' 
 Hismany fold mercies did agame molt freely's —_” | 
#  Gauencweracetothe world,andcauſed his only begateen,, i 1 
in | Only beloued ton to be ſentysdowne fro the heaugn:, 
> Heretoreceaucourfieth, and here with thorns to be crowned, 
Here tobe mockt,to be whipt,and herg atlalt co bemurdted: 
Murdred for mankynde,t appeaſe Gods.zutinit anger, 
Cuylcles for guylefullman ſyrnles;for man afynner. 
Andnowthat good tyinc;that ioyfull erat qpmching. 
Which bythe lung Lord was qpoynel fromthe 
There was a man which came trom Dayyds progeayps rk | 
Called iuſt leſeph.but dycleina placeverylumple, - ...;' | 
Vezzarcth it was naw'de; Hicalelf had lately berwarbe) | 


That moſt ſpotles {powlſe;that Mayden «4; renowned X 
Whoe to be Chriſts rwothenzwas a choſen veſſe = 
And by an Angels veyce trom God chusfricgdly und, 
Hayle, 0 ſacred Nymphyof wormens company 
bk with abundant grace,tothe UW? __— oy rock, bo 
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A: theſe wondrous woords this mayde was fornzvhat anai!.cd, 
And did meruaylc much,by an Angel fttangely-lalurcd, 
Whuch when Gabriel once perceaucd,he mylal replyed, 

Feare not bleſſed Airy, bclecue and and notamaſcd : 
Bleſled Afar, bclecue, thou ſhalt be a mayd,be a moti:er, 
Icſus thy ſon ſhall be a King, bea Lord, be aruler: Y 
Ruler,Lord,and King,almghty, without any ending, 

His taythfull ſubieRs with grace and _ protecting. 

Mary beganthus againe : Good God, this leemeih a woorder, 
How can a maydeconceaue? can a mayd yntutcht bea methcr? 
Gabryel added againegthisthy conception holy 
Is not a woork of man, but Godsoperation only. 

Gods dyume power ſhall woork this woonder yponthce, 
And theriors thus chylde foe borne 15 fonto the mighty, 
Mighty triumphant Lord: this Lords dyuynyty-dreadtull 
Thy colin El;/abeth madea)ſoe for to be fruytiull, 

Whichwas barten aforc : therfore geue carero the Lords licall, 
For there is nocthins impoſſible vnto the higheſt. 

Afary relolu'din mynde this meſlage firinely belecucd, 
And (ubmytts herſeit,by the Angells woords to be guyded. 

Then ſoone atter that,to the hylls of Zury ſhee haitned, 

And there,Elabeth greate with Chylde,tweetly ſaluted. 

At which chearctull woords from bleſlcd Mary proceeding 
Eliabethsyong babe this ſound very ſtrangely receauing, 
Sprang in wombe for toy,cauſd Aſaryes voyce to be founding, 
Eliſabeth to reioyce,dumbe Zacharytor to be (peaking. 

Aary,with her kin{folk,three moonth's in [wy remayned, 
And then bictled Nymphto her husband home thee returncd, 
Husband juſt /ofeph,$o0d man,whoe thought it a wonder, 
That new wife, ynknown,vatutcht, ſhould now be a mother. 
Vnw1lling therfure in publyke place to reprouc her, 
Good-natur'd Joſeph meant pryuyly for to renounce her. 

This manthus mcanyng,in ileepe Gods Angel __ 
And withchearefyH woords this meſſage fryendly deiyured, 
Feare not, inſt /ofeph,thy wite is a mayde;is a mother, 
Pure,chaſte, vnſpotted,feare not thereforeto receauc her. 
This babe is Gods Chylde,this ſon celeſtial of-fpring, 
Lambe of God, Gods heyre,ordeyned from the begynning 
For to redeeme loſt Sheepe,to be mankynds ole mediator, 
Fer tg relecue poore ſowles,to be mankynds mighty protector. Hf 
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Tre Conntefie of Pembrokes Emanuel, 
leh awal'sirom leepe, Gods Angel he gladly obcycrh, 
And [15 matchies mate, mayd, Mother, Afary receauecth, 

In thoſe dayes all warrs and vproares tully repreſled, | 
eAuguit in Ceſar cauld cucry manto be taxed, 

Taxed in cach mans towne : then /oſeph quyckly remoued 
V m9 the blefl Beathleme,and broughthome Afary beloued,; 
Aſarybeloued he brought ; whoethere, when tyine was apoynted, 
Was mayde,was Mather, was moſt dynyuely delyured, 

Barc hicr firſt borne Chylde,and layd hym downe ina manger, 
Wrapt in wadling cloaths, poore bed, tor want of a better. 

Seclly Shephcards by the night theyr flocks were waryly watching, 
And tro the skyes they ſawe ſtrange brightnes mightyly ſhyayng: 
Dewncto the ground they fall:but an Angel chearctul apcared, 

And with ioyfull news theyr tremblingharts he reuyucd, 

Feare not fryendly ſhepheards,tor [ bring good news from Olympas, 

This day borne is a babe, his narne is called leſs, | 

Only Reconcylcr, Mediator, mighty Redeemer, | 

Only the ſaluetothe fick,and pardon free to the ſynner. 

And take this fora figne : this babeis a [leepe ina manger, 
 Wrapt in ſwadlyng cloaths,ſwecte ſowle,and caſt ina corner. 

Eu'nas he {pake theſe woords, many thouſands ſweetly relounding 

Immortall ſpyrites,cceleſtial harmony ming 

\ Sargandprayſed God, lyftingtheyr voyceto the heauen, 

 Forthis 10yfull byrth, this bletſed babe of a mayden, 

Glory to God molt high, good xillto man.and to his of-ſpring, 

Peace to the earth itſelt,and all that on earth is abyding. 

Seclly Shepherds ran downe to bchould theyr only redeemer, 

And tound all robetrue,and ſawe Chriſte layd ina manger. 

Then thcy prayled God, moſt chereful company keeping, 

And gaue A d to the Lord that gracius harmony making, 

Glory to God moſthigh,vood will toman,andto his of-{pring, 

| Peaceto the carthitſelt,and all thaton earth is abyding. 

' Soe that on cucry ſyde,this glorius cccho reſounded, | 

Glory to God moſt hizh,which man-kynde freely redeemed, 

Irecly redeem'd man-kynde, yet man-kyndedeaxcly redeemed, 

Inthat his owne deare ſonne for man was freely delyu'red,.. 

O bleſſed byrth day,0 ſtarrs moſt luckyly ihynyng, 

Q tir{t day of 10y,and laſt ofanoy to theot-ſpring 

Of finfull man-kynde, 6 greate compaſſionendles, 

Oloue {lll fayntles pyty peareles,Charyty matchles. 
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God that ruleth aboue inroyallchroane of Olympme, 
Yent his blefled Babe,and only begotten among vs: 
Andfro the bowre of bliſle did abaſe hun downe to the manger, 


For eo reconcile ys loſt ſheepe, that wandred in error. 
Noemans tong can tell,nor noemans hart can imagin, 
T hae th'zternall God, ſhould thus take fleſh of a Virgin. 

Chriſte that in heauen fate with God molt mighty coxquall, 
From the beginning crownd with-grace and glory ſupernall, 
This God's made tobe man, this King is come fro the ſcepter, 
This Chriſte is {wadled,this Lordis lard ma manger : 

Chriſte whoe filscach place,(o Chriſte how are wee beholding?) 
Chriſte whome noc-place.holds,in foe fmall place is abiding; 
Chritte noe-way-coatcind,Chriſt firſt, Jaſt,Chriſt the Creator, 
Infinite cuery way, ts nowc dof acreture; 

Chriſte noe-where-encloll, 1Chriſte ender,Chriſte the beginner, 
Eucry-where,noe-where, is now encloſd in acorner. 

And all chis for man : ſoc that, where fin was aboundmg, 
Grace did abound much more; as man was cauſe of a falling, 
Man was a raiſer againe; as man made deadly beginning, 

Soc true God,true man did make moſt gracius ending. 

Adam {nned firſt and broughe in death to reward te: 
Chriſte by death kild death,and gauc his life to remouce it. 
Adam lolt Paradiſe, where pleaſures carthly abyded ; 
Chriſte purchaſt heaucn,where treaſures greater abounded. 
Serpent wyly beguyld Adam,by the meanes of a woeman ; 
Serpents head was bruiſd by Chriſte, by the meanes of a wocman. 
Aſpyring eAdam was quite caſt downe to the darcknes, 
Humble-minded Chriſte hath lifted vs vp to the brighenes 
Oftil laſting l;ghe,to che ioytul face,to the preſence 
Of God,chere tobchold his ſacred incffable eſſence. 

Sing then, friendly Shepherds,and lift your voyce to the heauen, 
Glory to God moſt high,for blefked Babeof a Mayden, 
\Whomneither Sathan conld daunt,nor company helliſh, 

Nor raving Phariſces,nor deaths vnſ eanguilh : 


O 
Who by thecrolle,by the nayles,by the ſpear,by the thorns,by the whi 
Paſſedaloft to the skies,and there in ioy is abyding; he. 


Whoe by the whipps, by the chorns, by the ſpeare, by the nayles, by the 
Lifted vs vp tothe skies,with his Angels flil to be dwelling. (crofling; 
Whoe to be bleſt,was curſt ; whoe gaue himſelffor a ranſome, 
Whoe by the Crofle croſt death,by __ obteynd vs a Kingdome. R 
Vhole 
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Whole inceſſant pangs, whoſe griefand ageny reſtles, 
Whoſe bloody fieate did cauſe our fintull foules tobe fpotles.. 

Sing then;triend!y Shepherds,aud Angels all be a ſinging: 
Com fro the Faſt, you Kings,and make acceptable offi ng; 
Come tro the Faſt by the l1ghe of a bleſſed ſtarre that 
And to the Kinyol Iervs your footeſtepsrightly diretcel.. 
Loe,here lyes your Corkfrns downe,make peaceable oftriny, 
Gold to the gpldenBabe,of golden eqne' the beginning; x 
Franckenceuſe and Myrrlic,to be ſweete perfumes to the fiveeteſt 
Chylde,that ſweete {acxifice,acc le vnto the higheſt, 
S,ycete-fmelling ſacrifice once offeted only for cuer - 

For appeaſe Gods wrath and hismoſt infyaitanger. 

Home to the Eaſt, you Kings,and bring this hews to the godly, 
God ſuffreth for man,zuyltles condemind for aguyley : 
 HometotheFEaſt;you Kmgs,and tell this abroade for a wonder, 

Wee haue ſecne that Babe of a Virguy,laydan amanger : 
Home to the Eaſt you Kings, and ew anaTny rclounding 
Of cholc (weete Angel: corleſtial harmony making : 
 Tellthisabroade for atruth and thaik,that from the beginning, 
Noe ſuch ſight to an eye,noe ſuch ſound came to a hearing, | 
Backe to the Eaſt you Kings but back by acontrary paſlage, 
Leaſt yc be partakersof a moſt vamercitul outrage. 
And get away /oſepb,vet away,and haſte thee to /£gypt, - 

Herode Pekes thy ſonne to be murdred,not to be worthipt : 
Merciles Hcrodeto be folc andonly ermmphant, 
Scekingone infant, wilmurder a number of itants. 
 Beatblem'sred with blood, ſweets fucklings blood that abounded, 
Beathlems white with bones, babes bones allivoctuly ſgatered, — © 
Childles mochers mourne,and howle with watery countenance, '-(- 
A'lcryec out for gricf,andallcrye outfora vengeance: 142. 
Vengeance light on a woolf,vengeance and plagucs on atyger, ' | | 
Vengeanceon thisbeaſt,vengeante on this bloody butcher. - "jb ) 

And, when he thought his throane with firme farlicity grounded, ii - / 
And his _—_ ioule with pigs 5 wr arr von | reef {1c} V1 
V engeancelights on a woolt, vengeance es onatyger, 
Y 7.7 0h oh chat beaſt, vengcance on harkloo Sands 
} vce didſuck his blood which farſtwas cauſeef abloodſhed, [1-4 
\ermyne tore his fleſh, which babes fleſhmade tobe mangled. ©. | 
Soc let fuch men fare,that take a — tobe murdring, 

Clriſts curſe light on his head, that Chriſtsflock loucs tobe \ ox ab 
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Now come back /»ſeph : but come notnere bloody [vry, 
Fly fro the butchers broodelet Nazzareth only reccauc thee, 
Thers ſhall chy deare Chylde in yearcs and wit be a growing, 
And with guitts of grace, with ſupreame glory abounding, 
Thence ſhall chy dearc Chylde to the Church of God be repairing, 
And doat1ng Doors and Prieſts dwuinely reprowing: 
 Thwuicknotinach therefore,if threedayesthere hee Drded, 
Father on carth mult yeelde;whylſt Father in heu'n 13obeyed. 

And now [en that ſprang in mothers wombe, was a preaching, 
Tecaching,baptizing,and Chriſts wayes duely preparing. 

When this /ohn Chriſts head with water duly beſprinckled, 
And Chriſte from /orden was now but newly remoued, 
Sacred Gholt fro the slcies flew downe all loucly toChriſts lxead. 
And ia forme of a Duuc itſelf there ſweetly repoſed: 
Then fro che heu'ns theſe woords with chexeful glory reſounded, 
Thou art my deare chylde,ua whore I doe meane tobe pleaſed, 


And forerunuing Jebn, Joby B aptift day rteth, 
Chriſte tobe Lathof God&hat fans wk wn remoueth. 

 Attkels wondrous news th'old agua 6 rgng 
And the renowmed fame of Chriſte ined, 
Fearing this to be that great ſou'raigne lordly Aonarcha, 
Sin-pardning eſ«s,foretold long fince by Sybilla: 
And he xcmembred well,what p were duly denounced, 
When greate gr Exe with a bitter ſweete he beguyled. 
Therctore now he begins and takes occalion offred, 
When fouretimes ten dayes from meate and drinck he refrained, 
Andin deſert kept: he begins him chus tobe tempeing, 
With colored friendſhip cencealedereachery cloaking, , 

= _ ir, + af nr. 44-09 
O .locmany dayes,and ſocmany nights be afaſting ? 
Shall thoſe purpled cheekes,whichcarſt ſo cheareful apeared, 
Looke thus pak and wan,with toonmch penury pinched ? 
Make theſe ſtones 80 be bread; for I knowgt Sonne to the Thundrer 
Speake but a woord,its.doone;; ket cretures ſerue the Creator. 
Put whenhe heard of Chriſtcchat grace frommighey ſehoua 
Screngthned more chan bread,and fed tnan more than a Harte, 
Then with anew ſtcatageme toche T'empls cowre he repayred, 
AndChriſte (foe Chriſte wowld) onapynacle high he repoſed, 
Saying; Leape to che ground,if thou bethe Sorne tothe Mighey, 
Thy; hers Angelsare preſt ——— receaue thee, y 
2 ct 
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 Wyndes are whiſtwath a woordandbluſtti 


* Whoe raſd Lazarus vp,whoe dead Gyrle made tobe ſuing: © 


1 he Counteſe of Ptmbrokes Emanuel. 
Yet when he heard Chritte ſay,thar God was not to be tempted, 
And that hee alwayes had foolehardy preſumption hated, 
Sith both thſe proow'd naughe, laſt calt hee _ to be prouing, 
And with ſpitctullrage,his lateſtpartto be playing :' | 
For when hee had broughe Chriſte, by Chrift permiſſion only, 
Vnto a huge mountaine,which gauefull view to the glo 
Of worldand worlds wealth : World and worlds wealth wil I giue thee, 
Sayd this damned fiend, if hou wile learne to obey mice. 

Here Chriſte with iſt zeale and indignation vreed, 


That malapertraſhnes with theſe woords boldly rebuked; ; 


Get thee away Sathan to the burning lake of Anernm,. 

Woorlſhip alone is due to the ſou'raigne Lord of Olympwe. | 
Then with dead deſpaire Chriſte toowell knowne hee rctinquiſhe, © * 

Sith that hee ſaw himſelf and all his vallany vanquiſhe. + Th 
Lying Serpent thus confounded; an Angel apecared, 

And long-faſting Chrifte with chearefull toode be refreſl-ed. 
Thenceforch Chriſte his life was noething els but a teaching, 

Preaching,and woorking of woonders woorthy the woondring. * *- + *- - 

Sicke are whole, lame goe,dumbe ſprakeblynile ſee the Redeemer, 

Hearing's giu'n to the deafe,andelenſedskynne to the leaper. - 'Þr 

Netts cu'n burſt with fiſh;and full boates ginto beſincking, 

Water made to be wyne makes brydegroome greatly reioycing, s 

bl ſtorms be reprefſed; '-i *\ 

And foaming ſcaes waues to a firme walk mz ily changed, >. not; VV 

Diu1'ls roarc out for featre,and haſte their heauy departure ' ” © «= 

Which tormented men with tootoo woeful a torture. * 

Fiue loanes,twooe fiſhes, fue theuſand fully refreſhed, "4 

Yet twcluc baskets full with broaken meate be reſerued, 

S:u'n loaues, feaw fiſhes, fourethouſand fully refreſhed, ' 

Yet ſeu'n baskets fyld with broaken meate be reſerued. > 

Elias came downe to behold life-giuer /eſus, | 

And eMoſe roſe yp,to behold ſoule-ſauer 7eſuz, 

Has face ſhyn'de as fanne : himſelf transform?d'ma moment * © 

Surpaſling brightnesdidftandinſteedeof agarment, 


Moune T aborghiſtred: ſ\wecte voyce came dewne from Olympus, -y 


Heare my beloued ſonne,my dearely beloned Lefms. 
Yea,dead men lyued: yet Tewes caufd himto be dying, 
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The Paſci SHON, Buryall, 
andReſurreonof Chriſte. 


Hriſte,whoſe bleſſed byrthcanfd An ells for to be ſinging: 
( Chriſte, whoſe louing life forſt ditls.themſclusto be wondryng, 
Chriſte, hoſbirter death made $a by pants aye to herentyng, 
Gravu's to be op'nyng,carth t6 be, towring, 
Geue mee the'grace,ſweere Chritte, fi nce euery oor I5 a mournyng, 
For to recountt epangs, his crofle this death by my mournyng, 
When that apoynred fight, that feareful combar aproached, 
Fight with pangs of hells vnfuffrab)chorrors, 
Combat with mans fyrs,atid Gods valp leanger, 
T hencurſed capten Caiphes w - his helliſh adhzrents 
Contryued olaripers, off ed joynthy —_ 
For to beetray that man which was mans or ay redeemer. 
Y tthat he hould otithus ſich wonders Als to be workin, 
T hen farewell Phariſees;wirh'Scribes,and onely renowmed 
High Pricſts; andtherfore'its more than tyme to preuent hym. 
Ycrfotbeitefor a while xill folempne feaſts be dererm) nd, 
Leaſtthis ſtrange me may chioghee P becauſe ofanyproarc. 
O &dvuine d6ftors; Priefts, woorthy proteors 


Of Salomons ple Expipbes ybeards; that for a feaſt da 
Can vouchſtufcro d thi murder, this bloody nba 


Not for Ioue of God pad for this feare of an vproare. 
But Chriſte foreknowing theyr treachery, cametothe leper 
[ eperSynio#s howe In Bethany : where when heſup pped, 


Mary, (remembringhow eff was lately rcleaſc 
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Mom lcu'ntormenters) kiiecld downe to hcronly redeemer, 
Wa:htc his bletfed tecte with tricsling ecares that abounded, 
Wypte hys bleilcd tecte with her hayre that ſweetly beleemed, -. - 
Kylt his bletſed feete; anal heade, and teete then anoyuted ©» 
With precious {weete balme with molt odoritzrus ayntment, 

But that moſtcuricdcaytive, that greedy devouring 
Murdrer,cutchroare, thic.c, ah his belliſhtreaforraboundugy 
7ude Hear ior, ful bentto the bag, tothe budgett, - << 
Gant9 tepyne and grudge, that this ſoe coſtly angyntment  . ;<.-* + > 


Was thus waltcd away, which might haue beene by the purler 
c: but alas thus traiterys abiect 


Souidand gru'n'to the FT2 

Meantt'corichbymflt,agd: to theneedy,s,7 i þ 

As by his td wen | red. - ALA 
For, when hee loſt this pray, lus malter he deadly pyaligncd, 

And balme bex beakkcer deits [ſudes batttul of eyuy, 


Damnable,infernall,outragius,borrible enuy : 


VaritHice had for gaine jus maſterfallly betrayed, 4.1. 5 
Chriſte fro the mount Olzwet withanafſccams ſeellyly ty'ding, .., 

Poorely,w1ithout any pompe, to the pompaus cytiy repayring, 

Some with flowring owes his waves had | -adorncd, .. 

Some with fragrau; flowresJus pallage ſweetly prepared, .. 

Some cauld theyr yarments : Lars ohe way {ide tobeſcattred, 


Fucry man cry dc out withchearcf| 


V mtil hec had tlus1oJe,as hee rooke it fully rrcou'red, v4, Mie) N 3 


| :carcfull yoyce tothe heaucns, 
Heſanna ſ\xcete ympe of Danids gracius af-ſpring, | 
Hoſasnatothe King almighty ot {reel holy, | .,....,, -. ' 
Hoſarnatorthe Lord ofLords,to the prince of We," 
Soe that on cugryh;de, Hoſannabycetly reſounded,..: . - 
And ſixcete TToſanna fromrocks with an ccchorcbaw . 
F Yr was a Plague tothe as 6 Fa: meme $45-p0pt marry ngy 
't was a death to the Scribes,to the ſcraping Scribes4a abyde thus, | 
Yr was a hel] tothe prowd Phrcikesfor a truthro belecuc this; 
Yer,Cwas a iov to the yong and ould,for a tru: 


| ruthta report this, ._.. 
And for a truth, both yong and,ould went ſtraight/to the temple, 


Straight totheremple went with Telus ſcellyly ryding, | 
And vet onhis poore alle with a princelyke glory truumphing. 

Into the Church whcnhee came more lyke tea fayre or a market, 

T lion S.clomwons temple ſuch chapmen hee quz <ly pemoues, . 

" "T44 . | '* rnd 


The Comunte eo DYORGS © VEE, 
Ougrimudcheyrſeares,and tables iultly de wced, 
Hs tzthers ordets$, and {ermceright!y reuyued: 
But to the prowd Vhariſces,to the {craping Scrives, tio the fart Pricfls 
It was more thena plague, then a death,thena hell to behou}d this, 
Therefore once yet againe themſelus they gy to be ſtyrring 
For t'entrappe Jetus: but loe,» hiſt this was a woorking, 
In comes that eutthroate,that thiefc, yet freſhly remembrins 
How th'Alablaſter box of balme his greedy deuowring 
Clawes eſcaped atore : and then tothe company hell:1}1, 
And Sathans (ynagogue, his nrurdring mynde he reucaled, 
Hayleſacred Cayphas,chiefe Pric{t,and mighty Protector 
Of Iewith cuſtomes, and Hebriewslaudab!e orders > 
Hayle Sctibes and Phatiſces,that teach and preacti the renowrned 
Do&trine of MH es : gene care and mark what [ tell yor: 
This wandryn,; vpttart vpocrite, this Chritio, Je/ms, 
Man,God,I know notwhat,dothabuſeand dayly deceaue vs. 
Vs tooles his folowers 3 and mecvnworthyly hating, '' 
Chictly of all others wrth-flaundrous taunts horeayleth! 
Aud yet I could this abuſe andimiury private, 
Bur that by theſe meancs he begins Caſpyreto the ſecpter. 
For, what a ſedition,what a ſtyrr doth hee rake, what an re? 
And what aſort be bcfore, what atraync coms-dayly belynde bym?- 
Hu woondcrs woondring, his deftrinevaynily belecuing, 
His wayes withfreſh flowres and branches dayntyly dreſing, 
His delicate fine feete with bales moſt coſtly anoyrtine, 
Hz royall perſon with tyrtles princely ſaluting, 
His foamyng paltray withrichroabes gayly bedecking, 
Hoſanna linging, and cach where froely triumphing? 
Ft chac[ bring on bound aud ſoc cauſcall to be ended, 
And people quycted, fay on,what ſhalbe my guerdon ? 
What (hal I haue? for I ferue but aſnudg,and am but a vegger. 
kein 2m ES all greatly retoyced; 
And oft yluer Jeeccs apoynted 
For this vile Lrwcens & rene 5 krade co beſlauzhtred. 
T heſe things diſpatched, thoſe fathers ghoſtly departed, 
Counſells diſfolucd : f#des back ſlyly retumed. 
Chriſte witha curſe bythe way (moſt fearful _ the faythics) 
"That trovrelesfiggeee canſd exermore to be fruytles. 
Chriltcroſe fromjrable (moſt ſigne of a mecke hart) 
And wa!lthis fryends fcere,teachungthem forto be lowely, 
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Chriſte foretould his. death (moſt Rdoubiled Gove of a truc ie God)! 
And d1dnoteto the reit,that rt deiperatomealt. 
Bur woc woe to the wretchbut alas woe woe to thetraytor, 
Petter he werenot borne, then borne to a damnable horror. | 
Chriſtc tooke bread and w ve (molt lacred|{ignes tothe faythtul) 
And gaue thancks tothe Loxd,and brake and gaucitamong them, * 
Mott cheretull lacramzent,moſt loul and |yuly remembrance ww {11 
Of Chriſt his body croſt, and blood ſhed treelyfor all men. 
Andnow that Rencgate that damned Apo alice [udas 
Coms tothe Prieſt Cas phas,and therc his brybe he reccaucth, 
Bry be for blood { (Sh blood, Gods pon boy's and brivgeth. 29reatrawte 
Ot {wearing cutters and ſouldicrsducly prepared, f 
With ly nckes and lanterns, with {werds and ltaues for an onſctt, - 
Marching all inaray indae and martial order, | 
As thou oh ſome fycld were to be fought, orking to be conquer'd: 
Whercas alas noeman wasthere with totce'to refalt them, 
But ſome feawe fiſhers,and they r poore mayſiter {cjow. 
O valyant /«q44,ot/a warlike company captetzs 
Theſe be the ſynners plagues, theſe theſe berewardsto the wicked, 
Thatnot a moule can creepe,notalcafe can ſhake,not a wynde blows, 
But theyr ſowls with ang th: ynds with murder abound)ng, 
Sul be,a trembling, filbe a quiu'ri ng ulbenqwking 
Quaking {tl for dreede we ar of an alfy revPeng 
Atterclapp to be giu'n by the thundring Prince of Olywpwe. 
- Chriſte after ſupper,gaue thancks,roſe vp frothetable, 
Came tothe mount Ohete, then theſe ail 24 gracius vttred; 
My ſaythfu!l folowers and fryends,my dearly beloued 
And beſt companyons; this night you ft albemdicſted, 
And ſorc offended,tobehould ſome villanics offred: . _ | 
For ſoct'was written long ſince,and truly reucaled, _ 
That your fryendly ſhepherd muſt needs at laſt be remoued, 
And his Shcepe 54-96, for want of a ſheepſman, 
But faythtull hens and iyende br dew dearly belaucd \ 
And beſt companvohs, your mayſter ſhilberewnied; 1. 
And by death kill death andouerflctehbiectieaphing, M 
His faythfull tolowers viſyting,his beloued : 
And beſt compauyons and fryendsin G h ſceing. 
Scarce had he ſayd thulmnch:but Peeter ſtowtly _ 
Not ſoc,ſweete Maſter,though every minbe 96 17/1 
Fucrv manfly backyyet Pecter sfally relolucd. 


For 
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For noc!oue of life, noe fears of death to be ſtartyng : 

Great woords, ſmall woondcrs: But leſus gauc hym a watch-woord, 
His weaknes knowing, his raſhnes meek]y rebuking, 

And ſ{ayd : Poore Pecter, pray, and leauc off thy proteſting, 

This night quickly, for all thy ſtowt and manly pretunung, 

Ere that a Cock crow twile, thou ſhalt thrice flatly deny mee. 

And now whenthat night, that dreadtul] mght was aproachiny 
Chriſte did watch hymſelfe, and wyld [1:5 triends to be watching, 
Chriſte prayd thrice himſfelfe, and wyld his friends to be praying, 
Chriſte with fearcfull pans, and dropps of blood was aboundiny, 
Chriſte fell flat to the ground, and will:t t]:at cup tobe paſing, 

(Yet not his owne conceipt, but Fathers will it1} obeying) = 
Chriſte at length came back, and tonnd his friends tobe lecping : 
Come, let's goe {quoth hee) now, its more than tyme 10 be {tyrrivg, 
Loe here com's Ind4,with a curled kifle to betray mee. 

Eu'n as hee fpake theſe woords, that niartial army apearcd, 
I.ynkes gauc light tothe night, and caufd their [voords to be gliftring, 
And fore-man [xd.s for 2 guyde wen iolivly marching, 


4 


That vile viperskiſle, fora {igne and t:en apoyntinrg, 

Then witha brazen face, paſt grace, Chriſte Telus hekiſled, 

And favd, Hayle Mayſter; to the which Cluillc mildly replved, 
Friend, Whercfore comſt thou ? But Peeter ra\)1y renenging, 
Chriſts Hiſerace,as he thought, who firſl came, {i} he required, 
And Malcbas right eare from his head with a ſwoord hee druided, 

\Whoſo ſtrikes with a ſwoord, with a {\woord muli looke to be ſtricken, 
And blood ſeckes for blood : Stay Perrer, learne to be lowly, 

If that I meent torcucnge, ſayd Chriſte, and make 2 reliſtance, 
Could not I ten thouſand Angells hauc quickly procurcd, 

Whoſe ſtrength theſe forces might haue moſt calily daumed ? 

Bur then my Fathers «di ſhou'd not he obe.'« d, 

And (crip:urcs verifyde: This ſpoken, he {trangely refixed 

Aſalchm his care to his head : O meeknes, charity, mildites, 

Ofrrue God,trueman, long ſuffring, infinit, cndles : 

T his was enough thaue cauſd brute beaſts themſelues to be tamed, 
R a2ged rocks to relent, and harts of fiynt to be veelding. 

This done: Whom doc yee ſceke,quoth Chriſte? To the which the re- 
Craking ſ{waſhbuklers, I1ke mieeke and humble obeyfſants = (nowmed 
Their mouth's ſcarce op'ning, ſayd thus : Wee freke for leſme. 

Then, quoth Chriſte, He « heere : which words divinely proceeding 
From t:1at ſacred mouth, cauſd Jud: fow!erto be trembling, 
C The'r 
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T heyr captens quaking, and eucry man to be recling, 
And falling backward tothe grownd, extreamely amaſcd, 
L\ ke to a toarethrowne downe by the roaring crath of a thunder, 
Or toa man that's ſcorcht by the tcaretul flaſh of a ightyng, 
Chriſt {or a while conceales that greate dyuynity dreadful, 
Srayes that breath which makes heu'n,carth,ang hell to be quaking, 
' Geu's them leaue to ariſe, and then more myldly demandeth, 
Whom doe yee ſecke? Jeſms, lay they, of Nazareth ouly. 
Hauc not I ſayd, he was here, quoth Chiiſt > What necd's any further 
Search? What needeyee to bring ſwerds, ftaues,and armor abowt you ? 
As though ſome famous thiefe, or notorius owtjaw 
Were to be ſuppreilea ? did I not walk dayly among you ? 
Did not I day by day teach, preach, and woork many woonders ? 
Then might your Ea'ders and Scribxs haue (oughrto repreſſe mee. 
Bur thc preiixcd tyme, the predeſtmnat huwre was apoyntcd, 
And this 15 1t : Therefore my Fathers Will be @beycd, 
Nocman ſhall withſtand, noemanihall make any ſtryuing : 
Loe here take Jeſau - But theſe, muſt not be areſtcd, 
Letthem alone ior a while, till grcater things be revealed. 
Chriſt they caugh: and bound ; his frycnds with texror amaſcd, 
Euzry man fled back, as Sheepe that wanteda ſheepeſman, 
Or yanquitht ſouldycrs diſperſt for want ofa Capten. 
Whoe can alas that might, that curſed(t night of a thowſand, 
Thoſe woorks of darcknes, that mockery, villary, treaſon, 
Tbole byndings, beatings, ſpyttings, and fylthy reuylings 
Counteruay !c with woords,or thoughts,or ſtreames ot abounding 
And {t!'] trickling teares? They brought hymbound to the high Prieft, 
Late high Pricſt Annaz, ſage Father, whoe for'a paſtyme, 
Di{dainctul] paftime,not tor deuoticn, asked | ; 
Chriſt man; vdle toycs and fond, not worthy the hearing, 
Ot fiihmen tolowers, and poore contemptible abies, 
Of newfound doArine on þrainefick tantafy grownded. | 
All that 1 ſpake,ſayd Chriſte, was ſpoken abroadeto the whole world, 
A'l that I ranght was taught in temple, among many thewfands, 
in cornezrsnot a woord, in ſecreat p/ace not a woonder, 
They cantell what I taught, what I wrought, let them bereporters, 
As them. What Iack ſawce, quoth a blewcoate knaue, be yee thus taughe 
With nov more reuercnce and humble duty to ayyn{werc 
This reuercnd Father ? learne, and takethus fora leſſon : 
doe froma woord to a blow, witha ſinfull tylte hee defvked 
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That ſynles (weete mouth, whuch theſe woords peaceably vrtred; 
Frycnd, if I haue fayd yll, beare witnes, let mee be punuſhe, 
2 t but well, why then doeſt thou vuworthyly ſtryke mee ? 

Here any man nught thinck, that Chriſt thus towly abuſed, 
Should hauc beene pytyed, ſhould hauc bene fryendly relecued 
O: this ſage Father : but alas, tis an Aſle, not an Anna, 

And ſends Chnt to the chicte of theyre good company Carphes. 

Scarce was hce come to the howſe, but anone they tall to reuylings, 
Here's that princely Prophetc, that towld vs ſocmany tydings, 
Here is Gods owne Sonne, that wroug|t vs ſocmany wonders, 
Famous carpet knight,and pardoncr only renowned, 

Sorcerer, inchaunter, taleteller, noble abuſcr 
Offoolcs and matrones,that caſts out diu'ls by the diu'ls help, 
Plucks downe Gods temple with a trice, and buyldetha better 
Oaly w:thin three dayes : as twooe rogues falily ſuborned, 
Hyr'de by the owld hyrelings, had moſt vatruly depotcd, 
Then good Syr Caiphas, with greate integryty asked, 
What ſayit hou fealloww, to the crymes obicttcd againſt thee ? 
Chriſt ſayd iuſt nocthing, his damned iniquyty loathing. 
Caipha 2antobehoate, and tooke on lyke to a Preljate, 
And coniuring Chriſte, chars'd hym by the myſtery ſacred 
Ot Gods dreedtull name, to declare it plavnly among them, 
Wheather he werethat Chriſte, Gods Sonne, borne trom the beg\ynnyne; 
Thou haſt fayd, quoth Chiiſte, yer marck what further [tell you: 
Youſhall ſec this Chriſt ſitting ona mighty tribunali, 
On Gods owne right hand, in clowds with glory apearing. 

Then that puft-vp Prieſt from a badman, to a madman, 
Rent his roabes in a rage, and, Blaſphcmy, blaſphemy, roarcd, 
What doc wee {eeke for proofes hereof, what need any wytncs ? 
Our ſelus hauc heard all, hywuſclt hath playnly revcald all. 

What*s to be herein doone ? or what, doc ye thinck, he deſceruetl: ? 
Death, ſavd cucry man, Death, death with an «ccho rebounded. 

Then thoſe lewd rakehells with poylned rankor abounding, 

His ſweet face, © gricfe, with ſpyttle tylthy defyled, 

His bloody checks, © hell, with bufterrs all to be bruyſed, 

Some ſtroake him bliadfyeld, and then chus ſcornetuly taunted, 

Now, good Chriſte arrcad, and geſſe whoe gaucthee the buttct ? 
Peeter (aw a'l this, Peeterthat manly 18896 7% 

Peeter (tyr'd not a foote; Peerer that mighey protector, 


Pecter, owt Peeter, by a gyrie, by a paltery dam(cll 
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Is dafhe, is vanquiſls, forſakcs his Mayſter Jefr, 
] hrice forlakes, and twice torc-{weares his Maylter Jeſws. 

Andnow Cock gan crow, and giu's him a friendly Aſemente, 
That mans fleſh is frayle, that man's but a ſmoke, but a vapor, 
His pride nought but duſt, and all his glory, but aſhes. 
Peeter in lus curſing heard luis Cock chearetuly chaunting, 
And ſaw Cliriſte then ail arp {uule-{carching ſight to be turnung, 
Yet withalouely regard, wath a mcrcitul eycto be looking. 
Fucry eye wasa bowe, and cuery looke was an arrow, 
Eye and eve-arrow picrit Perters hart in a momenr, 
* Peeters hart and low!e: and there inflicted a deepe wound, 
So deepe wound, that it had becnno way polsibly tured, 
\Werenot his owne ſoules- wound with his owne teares all to bewail ed. 
Now he remembreth alas, his firſt fo0!e-hardy preſurng, 
Now he deteſteth alas, his laſt vafriendly reuglting : 
- Now that wan countnance, which feare of death had apalcd, 
All ona fire is ſet for thame of duty negleed, 
Sith that blood, fro the tace tothe hart which lately retyred, 
Back fro thc hartto the face with' ſpeede is freſhly repayred, 
Now his mayſters eyes in [is eyes are cuer apearing, 
And therein doth he ſeeme his whole offence tobe reading. 
| Now Cock crowes in tus eares, andcalls foorth day to be wytnes, 
- Wyrnes of cuery woord that Peeter ſpake tothe darcknes, 
Cock with an open mouth, and lowd voyce bowldly proclaymeth:, 
That bragging ſeruant his mayſter cowlaly renounceth. 
 Fuery ſi oht, each ſound, iuſt accuſation offreth, - 
And clt-wounding fowle, felt.condemnation vrecth. 
Noe relt, noe harts-cafc: now loathed lyfe he gdetefted 
} More, yea much moregow, than death at firſt he abhorrcd. 
Lyte, let Peeter dye; |y te, teaue to be dayly prolonging 
Theſe my dolctull dayes, leaft lvfe ſoone draw'n to-an ending 
Cauſc me to loole that lyte, which never leaucs'to be laſting. S 
 Thisfrayle life, finale broyles and ſhorteſt jarres tobe ſtunning, 
Made me the greateſt ioyes and endles peace to be leauing, 
Made me deny my Lord, of laſting lyfe the begynnyng, 
Madc me renounce [weete |:fe, for a toolifh feare to be dyins, 
Lyfe let Peeter dyc : may dayes heape on many miſchils. 
£ Bleſſed were thoſe babcs that dy'de,when merci)es Herode 
* Sceking one chy!des death, many Mothers made to be chyldeles : 
| Bielled,moſt bic{lid chyldren, whoſetymely departure 


Partcd 


The Counteſſe of Pembrokes Emannel. 


Partcd theyr (weete ſowles from ſuch, and ſocmany thowſar:d 
Wocs, who dycd|atore they knew what t'was to be| ſy nnyng, 
And tro the damhable carthtothe higheſt heau's be remoued, 
Lyketoa Lilly, before it chaunce by the trolt to be nyp;ed. 
They, in ſtead of mouths, theyre throates then (wcete]y did open, 
And, tor want of woords, poar'd {oorth theyr blood tothe heauzn- 
O (traunge thing, theſe babesare now with glory triumphung, 
Whicl yet ncuer afore d:d taſte ary part of a fighting : 
Theyr yong heads with crownes of Martyrdome be adorned, 
Erc any tender lockes had theyre heads {iweetly bedecked : 
Yea, theyr teete, that on earth were neucr ſeenc to be treading, 
Walk in Olympus noww, and there 1n ioy be abiding, 
But Peeters gray heares,dravv graceles tace tothe graues-dore, 
Peeters long lyuing, makes Peeters fowlcto be doatiis, 
Peeter |yu's, yea lyu's todeny his maylter Jeſaw, 
Lyu's, yea lyu's to renounce his lord and mayſter Jeſu, 
Lyu's, and vet forſakcs, forſiwcares lyte-gcauer Jeſus. 
Chrilte, who might commaund that glorius hoaltc of O!'mpin, 
Thoſe {potles ſprites, thoſe cuer-dutitul angels, 
Sought, tound, and rooke vs from ſocmany, ſoemany thowſands, 
Vs ragged tithers, from ſocmany, ſocmany thowſands, p 
V's puore, pooreſt ſowles of foemany, ſoemany thow ſauds., 
Yee we alaShisloue haue moſt vnlouely rewarded, 
And thus moſt kinde Chriſte haue molt vnkindly requited, h. 
Wee, molt curſed crewe, of ſocmany, ſocmany tho ſands, 
Wee, woorlt vipers broode, of ſocmany, ſoemany thuwſands, 
Wee, the detelted!t rwelne, of foemany, ſocmany thowlands. 
One with a curſed kifle his deare Lord falſly betrayed, 
Tenfl:d back tor teare, when dexth and dangcr aproached, 
And l, the woor{toftwelue, yea after ſoemany greate woords, 
Leatt, forſooke, forſware, Lord, Sow'raizne, Mayſter leſws. 
WhyPſt poore Peetey thus with mynde extreamely moleſted, 

\With deepefobbs and ſighs, with ſtreames of tears that abounded, 
Wa:lcd away thoſe ſports, and moſt ſyncearcly repented; 
Mornyng came at la{t, and then thoſe damnable owtcaſlls 
That condemned Chriſte, did bring hym bound to be {laughtred, 
Bou:d, bt uy d,and bcaten to the Romayne Deputy Pare, 
Pilate, who tor a Iudg of lyie and death was apoynted, 

In mcanctyme, [ud polleſt with deſperat horrors, 
Clog'd with a ſ{yafull ſowle,witha dogged deadly repentance, 
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Coms with his afteiclapps, when he lec's his mayſter [eſo 

Thus condemnd to the death, and runs m a rage tothe high Prieſts, 

Saying, Synucd I hauc, that guyitles blood to betray thus, 

Yt thou hauc t5nncd, lay they, looke thou to be plagued, 

Vat care wee tor that ? w*haue kept tuich, g1u'n thee thy wages. 
Flat woctull wages drew my deſtruction ohward, 


That gracules gucrdon my death vatymely procured, | 


. 
| - 
by : 
, Lo 


That brybe brcd my bane: Take there your /Mlammonamong you, 
Take back your bloody brybe : ſoc threw theyr[yluer among them: 
Ad flinging headlong, enrag'de with an hcllih Eryenss, 
Hangd hymitelt ona tree: tu death .or treachery faytliles : 
H1s Joathed carkas was anougly deteſtablc obitet, | 
Spectacle intamous, molt tcarcfull ighte tothe people, 
With gutts guitung toorth, wyth bowells broken aſunder. 
Loe here, you Travtors, your trealons wit ly;.rewarded, 
Your Mavter ſudas himfclt hath rightly requyted : 
Your Mayſter /xdas dealt foe; that now to the worlds end 
Ot that name /ades, cach traytor's namncd a ſudgs, 
Every taythles fryend from that tyme's called a /ud-. 
- Marck Peeters weakenes, marck Iudas viliany, fly from 
Both dcad deſpayring, and roomuch haſty preſumyng. 
Peeter ſtarted alyde for feare of death, with a faynt harte, 
[udas \|yded back for loue of a bribe, with 2 talſe harte : 
Peeter by and by wept ſore and truly repentcd, 
[udas neuer againe came home, but deadly repyned. 
[uda thus burſting, highe Pric{ts and Scribe be amaſed, 
And conſulting long, at Talt they fully rclolucd, | 
With that curſed coyne ſome peace of graund tobe buying, 
For (traungersburyall, witha fayned ſanAyty cloaking 
That curſed bloodſhed, that moſt vanatural owtrage. 
Soc thus pryce of blood was pavd toratveld of aſporter, 
 Calleda tyeld of blood, for a {igneofthus bloody murder. 
Chritt 1s brought to the barr : ſir Pilate ſits as a bencher, 
 Pric{ts be his accuſers : many caprall crymes, many treaſons, 
And:many {editions were there ovieted againſt him. 
Soc much ſayd, nougheprou'd; Chriſt ſtanding ſeellyly ſylenr, 
By ſmoothing Pulates commeunde was ſent to the Terrarche, 
Herodu Tetrarcheof Galyly, there to be judged, 
| Sith Chriſt ſeem'd to belong r his Turiſdiftiononly. 
# Herede greatly reioylt, and looked for many woondcers 
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When Chriſte came : But Chriſte with ſylence wyſely rebul.cd 
T his Tetrarchs tathng, and Priel!s vntueiy reuylings. 

erode comtema'd Chriſte, when hee ſaw noe hope of a wonder. 

Sent hym back tor a foole, tothe twſt mdg deputy Priare, 

Allin a long whyre coate, for a {cornetull mockery clothed. 

Thus poore Chniſt, meckelambe was tolt trothe poalt to the piller, 
Wandring here and there, hence thence t1o the Woolf tothe ſlaughter. 

Pilatelecing Chriſt fro the Tetrarch ſaufly retorned, 

Spake to the Prieſts and Scribes : This inanſeem's ſtil to be guy!tles, 
Herode (ends him back : 1ts beſt hee be whip tor a frant ike, | 
And ſoc looll at large: for I know you looke for a priſner 
Art rthis tcalt, ofcourte: ſay then, whoe ſhalbe releaſed ? 
Barrab.s, or leſws ? What necdelit thou tobe askmg 
O pytytull Plate ? thou know'ſt, theyr only deſyrmg 
Is thauc Chriſt murdred; thou 21uſt this lambe to the woolus iawes. 
K ill, kill Chriſt, fay they, and geue vs Barrabas only, 
(Barrab4,inthecuing and murdring, barbarus owtlaw.) 
Then people pleaſing Pilate, cauld Chriftto be ſcoured, 
And in a {cornefull ſort to the /ews to be newly produced, 
Buc kill, kill, they cry, and crucity, crucity /z/x4. 

Pilate ſeeing Chriſte by the ſowldyers all ro be ſcourged, 

Cauſd him then for a mock with a crowne of thorns to be crowned, 
With roya!l garments and roabcs of purp'e adorned, 

And in a throane placed, witha reede in his hand for a ſcepter. 
Some mockt, ſome {pytted, ſome kneeld and fynely ſaluted, 
Hayle © King of Jews, for fame and gory renowmed. 

Some with his awne ſeepter that {weete face all robe bruyſed, 
Eucry one tooke paynes, that noc paynes might be emytred, 
Noeman ſpar'd any coſt, leaſt Chriſt might chaunce ro beſpared: 
Yet this was not enough, rapp:aſe thevr vi]lany monſtrous, 

But kHl, kill, they cry, and crucify, crucity /cſrs, 

Pilates wife ma dreame with Chnlit then greatly moleſted, 
Perſwades her good man tor feare, that he might be releaſed: _ 
Yet noe dreames would ferue t'appea!c thevr villany monllrous, 
But kill, kill, they cry, and crucity, crucity /e/a, 

Then wſt iudg Pilate man open ihew to the people, 

His pure hands forſooth, with greate folempnyry wathed, 
Thincking ſocſrothe guylt of guyltles blood to be quytted: 
Noe wynde, noe water, could (Hy thcyr villanv monſtrous, 


Bur, Kill, kill, they cy, and crucify, crucify 72/3. 


oO ig IE 


T be Lountc/ie of Pembrokes Emanutet!, 


Cruciſy coolnyng Chriſte, his deathand blood be requyted 
On lews that now lyuc, and Tewiſh progeny after, 
Ceſarsfaychiull tryend can abyde noc kyng but a C/ar, 
Therefore looke Pilate, that this King ſoone be remoucd. 

Ciriſtc in his owne coate now to the /ews was laſtly preſented, 
And by Plates dome (deaths doome) giun 'P to be croſſed : 
Whole Croll, in Latyne, Greeke, Hebriew, had fora ty:tlc 
1hcſewoords, Here's leſms, Temes King, of Nazaretb, added. 

Chiclc /ewe: tooke Iclus prickt, whi p't frothe crowne to the anckles, 
Faynt, weake, and feeble, ſcarce able for to beicreeping : 

Yer they lavd on a Crofle, lus ſhoulders heauyly loading, 
Droeving lum toreward, ti] he fell downe vndex a burdcu, 
Burden w1ih deaths pangs, plagues, gricfs, and horror abounding. 

Ciri{tc and Croſle tata aowne, by chauncegne Symon aproached, 
\Whoc to be Crofſecaryer, by the prowd Prieſtythen was apoyntcd, 
Crolecaryer to place, that in Hcbriew's Golgatha called, 

Place of dead mens (culls : where Chriſte ey pets Crolled, 
Veete and hands with nay' cs, with great nayls all to be mang/cd : 
And, tor a greater ſpy:e, two thecuesthey ar ihe be hanged, 
Hanged oneyther {yde, and Chriſte almighty betwcene then), 

Chriſle once nay[d eo the Croſſe, now every knaue is a craking, 
Prowd hartcd Phariſees, tell Scribes, pecans Ealders, 

Captemn, and Sou!dyers, greate, ſinalle, tro the Prieſt tothe Pyper, 
Wagzing theyre wilc heads, laughing, and ſcomneſuly tauntyng, 
Thou that ſau'ſt o1hers,now ſauc thy leltfrom & milchif, 

Thou that huy!dit temples witha tryce, come downe fro the gallows, 
Come Gods deart dearling, come King ot /ewy fro the gybbetr, 
Leape from a Cro!le to a Crowne, from a curſed treeto a Kingdome, 

Chriſte, (0 louing Chriſte, long ſuffring Chriſte) thus abuſed, 
Gaue not acheck {ora taunt, but alas very hartyly praycd, 

Fathcr {orgeue them, forget thus villany Father. 

H rk and mark that thief, (that thicf cu'n broughtto the laſt gaſpe) 
How he tcuyles his Lord : Peace tluefe, gene carctothy tcllow, 
Wee for a ſyatull lyte with death arc jultly rewarded, 

Bur Cirriſts ſynles lyfe hath noe death duly deferned : 

Thou Chriſte, thou Tefus, thou Lord vouchſaufe to remember 

Mee, mee, fintu]l wretch, mee, when thou comſt ro thy kingdome. 
Chriſte heard and ſayd thus, Thy prayers ſhalbercgarded, 

This day 1n Paradiſe with mce thou (alt bee reccaucd. 

O bleſt thick, curſt thict, Shcepe, Goate : Therefore leta ſynner 
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Not defpaire,one thiefe is ſau*d in an howre in a moment : 
Butler a ſinner feare,let a ſinner not be preſuning, 
One thicfc only repenes,and ſcapes in an howte,in amoment. 
Chriſts coate was ſeameles,for afigne of an ab{olut,cndles, 
And perfit kingdome : this coate foe fiely coharent 
And all-wrouzhe oucr,was nothing toucheby the ſouldyers, 
Nor torne in peeces,nor cut,nor parted among them, 
Lut lots caſt,thac forne one man might wholly receaue ar, 
That, what wa; foretold, might haue ctfcQual ending. 
Chriſte now hangs on a tree, ſuffring vnſ uffrable horrors, 
Torments for mans ſins.and Gods vnſpeakable anger : 
Whyl{t Chriſte 13 ſuffring,whyllt fearetull pangs be aproaching, 
Sunne for Gods Sons gricte doth greeue,and gyns to bs lowrms: 
Hydes his darckned face,lets golden rayes be cclipſed, 
Seeing Lighe of lighe with pricking thorns to be crowned : 
Heu'n and earth js darck fo the ſixth howre vnto the nynth howre, 
Heu'n andearth laments,and eucry thing 1s a mourning : 
Heu'n and carth lamenrs,whylſt leſus Chriſte is a dying, 
Heu'n and earths comfore,heu'n an earths only reuyu ng. 
Buenow Chriſte gan faine, with an infirue agony eroubled, 
And &ly Ely,and Lamaſabattheny cryed, 
Father,deare Father,why ſhould thySon berefuſed? 
Thien bitter vineger they raughe, when he ſayd,that he thirſted, 
Which Chriſte once talting,(aid, Father,now it is ended, 
Thy wills fulfilled,ehy lawes and heaſt beobeyed, 
Take my ſowle to thy hands; Then his head he began tobe bowing, 
With thoſe woords his life and endles paſtion ending. 
Scarce did he yeeld his breach bue (traight fro the top to the bottom. 
Templs vayle was rent,and torne,and broken aſunder, 
Earth did quake, ſtones brake,graues op'ned,dead-men apeared. 
Then captens fouldyers,men,matrones,all the beholders 
Smote theyr breatts,and ſaid,chis man was ſen to the mighty, 
\Whoſc itrange death eu'n makes lyue dead, and dead to be lyuely. 
Chrilte is dead indeede, his bones neede not to be bruyſed : 
Yet fora further prootehis ſide was ſpeedily pearced, | 
Pearc't with a ſpeare,and thence pure blood, pure water abounded. 
Then noble /ofeph,with faithfull friend Nicedemuw 
Did begg of Pilate, that bleſſed corps of Teſs , 
' Tooke it downe fro the croſle, fine lynnen duly prepared, 
With Myrrh and Alocsthemſclucs it mn winded, 
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And ua late-made tombe,whercin was no-body cheſted, 
That tweete corps ({iweete corps of Chriſte almighty) repoſed, 
Rolledaſtone to the graue, and fo all heauy departed. 
Yet thele Prieſts lettnot,til they had watchmen apoynted, 
And grauecs ſtone ſcaled,lealt Chriſte mighe chaunce to be ſtollcn 
By his wel-wallers,as they then vainly pretended; 
S165, fooles,and mad-men,ſtil againſt this prick'to be kicking, 
And {tikagainſt chis {treame,this ſacred ſtreame to be {trwing. 
For when third day came,there came with a terrible earthquake 
Gods Angel fro the skies,and rold that ſtone fro the graues-dore, 
And there late for a while : his face was like toa lighening, 
His roabes white as ſnow, which made thoſe watchmen amazed, 
An halfdead for feare : but th Angel ſpake tothe women, 
(Twoo Mari:5;comming of purpole,for to anoynt Chriſte 
With prec1ous ſpices, with ſweete odoriferus oyntments) 
You ſceke here tor Chriſte, here Chriſte is not Lo be ſought for, 
Chriſte is quickned againe,and ri{n',as he truly reported, 
And foretold his friends ; in Galyly there wil hee meete them, 
Loe, where lately hee lay : feare not,but boldly report it. 
As they ran to repore,Chrilt Ieſus plainly apeared, 
And met them by the way,and bade them not be amazed, 
But bring news to the reſt, that he would in Galylyſee them. 
This doone,and they gone; poore watchmen'ran to the Citty; 
[ And told all co the Pricſts; whoe then with an obſtinat error, 
> Andwilfullblyndencs,theſe watchmen largely rewarded, 
> Willingthemtoreport,andrell this abroacſe co the people, 
> ThatChriſts diſciples ſtole himby nighe fro the watcl.men, 
Whyllt chey lay ſIceping. Which hareſy (toutly,ts this day 
Srifnecke [es mainteine: 0curſt and damnablecrror, 
| Ohard-harted /ewes, that giue more care toa hyzeling 
Andbrybed ſouldier,by the prowd Prieſts fallly ſuborned, 
Than to the truth it felt with foc great glory reuealcd, 
Than to theeyes which ſaw,to the cares which heard,to the fingers 
And to.che hands which tele chat which was truly reported, 
Hands which felt Cluy{ts hands and feete and ſides tobe wounded, 
Fares whych heard his woords and bleſſings ſweetely delyu'red, 
Fyes which ſaw and kney,that Chriſte mn Galylywalked, 
And foure times ten dayes in divers places apeared: 
Eyes which ſaw Chriſte cate, and then fro the carth to be liſtcd 
Vpto the higheſt hen'ns,and there with glory receaued 
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On Cods owne right hand with turiſd1tion endles : 
Vatil ke come tobe Iudg of quick and dead by the thundring 
Sound of a fearefull trumpe : and bring his ſheepe to the ſheepefold 
Immortal! ſheepefold,and goates throw downe to the darcknes = 
A.ternall darcknes,fro the ſacred face,fro the preſence 

Of God,therec to abyde with Lucifer and his adharents, 

Plagud with a dying hte,with a lyuing death,with a roaring, 
VWecping,and gnathing of teeth,and horrible howling : 

Whetc's nought but woe,woe ; but a worme {til greedily gryping, 


Nought but a loathſome lake with fyre and Sul phur abounduwg. 
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Thrice happy the man, that leads noe care to the counſail 
() Of ſoule-fick finners ; nor trames his feere to the footeltepps 
Qtbackſhding guydes : nor fets him dojyne with a ſcorner 

In the maligning chayre,that makes but amockof Ohwmpw, 

But ro che liuing Lords edicts himſclt he referreth, 
And therein pleaſures and treaſures only repoſerh : 
Night and dayby the ſame his footeſteps duly direQine, 
Day and nigheby theſame, hart,mynde,foule, purely preparing. 

This man's like to atree,toatrce molt happily planted 

Hard by a brooke,by a brooke whoſe {treames bf liluer «bounding 
Make this tree her fruite,her pleaſant fruite to be yeeldin 7, 
Yeelding fruite in tyme to the planters dayly retoycing.. 

This tree's rooted deepe,her bowes are cheretuly {pringing, 
Her fruite neuer fades,her leaues looke luely for cuer : 
This mart's ſetled fure,his thoughts, woords,da\ly proccedings 
Happy bcginnings haue,and have as fortunzt endings. 

Sinners are not ſve; they and theyrs all n a ;homenr, 
All in a moment pale paſt hope,zrace,mercy,rt cowry, 
As weight-wanting chaſte that ſcattrech in Fucpy corner, 
Whyrled away fro the carth, hence, thence,by 4 blaſt,by a wyndepuffe. 

Woe to the ſcorner then, whoſe ſoule v.11 qugke tobe tadged, 
Quake,hen it heares that doome by the Judg/almighty pronounced | 
\Woe to the ſinner then,noe ſetled ſinner aproacheth 
Neareto theſinles Saints, where ioy and glorviboundeth. 

For,the ermmphant God doth itil looke downe to the goly, 

Their wayes well knowing,and them with mercy prote&ting : 
Pne the reuenging Lord hath chreatned a plagye to the godles, 
And theyr wayes thal away and they themſclugs be awayling. 


The jen 15g 


Ord forbearc torebuke,forbeare,and ſtay thy reuenging 
'þ Hand 1 thy greate w rach and indignationendles, 
Heale my w ounds, my God,taxc ſome compaſſion on mee; 
My bones arc bru\ led, my ; ſtrength 15 wholly decayed, 
My ſowle istroub!ed,my my nde extreame}y moleſted, 
How !ong (hall thy wrath, and theſe my plagucs be prolonged? 
Turne yet 292inc,cood God,thy woonted mercy remember, 
And this ſowle,poore ſowle, for thy oreate mercy delyuer. 
Saue my litc from death, in death noe © worthy GAGs 0 
Otrhy name is founde : and! kecpe iy ſowlefro the dungeon, 
Infcrnall dungeon, where noe tonge yeelds any prayſes. 
My hart with groanyns,my fow leis weary withanguiſh, 
FL ucry night doe I wath my y careful] couchivithaboun mg 
Streames of trickling teares : my fleſh is my2htyly troublcd, 
My co!or all faded, my former bewty decayed, 
For feare, all for {care of ſuch as ſeeke to dcuoure mee, 
But getaway,zct away all you that woork any myſchuct : 
My; ohe xs aſcend: vp, my prayers picrce tothe heauens: 
Andſuchas my ſowle with griefe ynworthyly vexed, 


With {ham and farrovw ſhall w orthyly ſoone be requyred. 
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The eyohth Palme. 


A Prince all-puyſant,o Kivg al-mightyly ruling, 

() How wodrous be thy works,& how {tratge are thy procecdings? 
I hou haſtthy greate uame with moſt greate glory repoſcd 

Ouer,abouc thoſc Lamps,bright-burning Lam ps ot Olympe, 
Eu'n very babes,yong babes, yong ſucking babes thy truumphant 
Might ict foorth tothe {hameot them which iniury offer, 
Euntotheſhameot them which damned blaſphemy vrter. 

When that | looke to the $kics, and lyft myne eyes to the heauens, 
Sxics thyne owne hand-work,and heauens fram'd by thy fingers; 
\When that [ ſee this Sunne, that makes my ſight to be ſeeing, 


And that Moone, her light, l1ght half-darck, rec 


Sunne dayes-eyeihynyng, Moone nights-light cherctulapearing, 
When that I ſee ſweete Starres through Chriltalskies to be ſprinckled, 
S-mc tothe firſt ſpheare fixr, ſome here and thereto be wandryng, 
And yet a conſtant courſe with duc rcuolutionendyng. 
Then doel thinck, o Lord, what a thing is man, what a wonder? 
O what athing is man, whom thou ſoe greatly regardeſt? 
Or what a thing's mankynde, which thou ſoc charyly tendreſt ? 
Thou haſt man,this man, this bleſt man mightyly framed, 
And with aboundant grace,with aboundant dignyty crowned, 
Not muchin{er1or to tay ſweete czleſtial Angells. 
1 ouhaſt gun hym right and juriſdition oger 
A'l thy wondrous woorkes,thou haſt made hym tobe mayſter, 
Hym chic'e mayſter on earth,.13ht Lord,and ab{olut owner 
Ot bcaſt,/owle,and fiſhe on thecarth,ayre,water abyding. 
O pruixe all-puyſant,o King a!-mightyly ruling, 
How wondrous be thy woorks,and hoxw [trange arcthy proceedings? 
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Whole hands with ſcepters,and heads with crownes be adorned, 
Kneele tothe King of Kings, and bring yourdutitul oftrings; 
Lowt tothe lyuing Lord; aſcribe all might tothe mighty 
A'\wayes-mighty Monarch: and learne to be rul'd by theruler, 
Which heu'n,carth,and he!l, rul's,cuerrules in a momenr, 

For this 15 only that one, whoſe thundringvoycefrothe cluſtred 
Clowds breaks foorth ard roarcs,and horror brings to the whole world, 
For this 1s only that one, whoſcfearcful yoyce frothe heaucns TI 
Cedars,ta]l Cedars,teares,rents,and ryues frothe rooting, 

Cedars of Libanus conſtrayns lyke caluesto be leaping: 
And Cedar-bearing Libanw, with frightened Hermon 
Lyke toa y ong Vnicorne makes here and thereto be skipping. 

For this is only that one, whoſe threatnyng voyce, the deuouring 
Lightnyngs flakes throwes downe,and terror brings to the deſerts, 
Teares downe trees and woods, makes hyndes for feareto be caluyng, 
And that forclorne waſte of Cadeſh for to be tremblyng. 

Euery voyce his voyce, his prayſe,and glory pronounceth, 

His ſacred temple with his honnor dayly reſoundeth. 

Ouer gults and deepes his royall throane he repoſeth, 
Oucrwhelmyng gulfes, and drownyng deepes he repreſleth, 
And ſti] a lyuing Lord, ſtila King np (06 laynes cry 
And yet a father ſtil:for he leaucs not, ſti] to be fendyng 
Strength to his owne cle,and inward peacefor a blefling: 


V Ou Kingsand rulers,you Lords and mighty Monarchacs, 
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Courge mce not,my God, whylſt thy wrath's|kyndled againſt mee, 
g Put mace not to rebuke,ia thyne voſpeakable anger. 

. For,thy darts,o God,dcad darts,and dangerus arrowes 

Srick faft,talt ro my hart,o Lord, ſtick faſt to my} hartroote, 

Andthy hands,ſorc hands preſle andoppreſlc wice with anguilh, 

Inmuy ficihnochcalth; in bones noe reſt is abyding, 

Thy wrath plagues my fleth,my ſyns to my bones be a poyſon. 
My ſvis,woetzll wretch, my ſyns now growne to a fullnes 
Oyergrow my head,curſt head, and keepe mee [t:] vnder, 
Lyke to a burdenalas,my back too heauyly loading. 

My carcfull carkas with ſores lyes all to be wounded 

Feſtring lores with grofſecorruption euer abounding, 
Feſiring fores and wounds fro my ſyntull folly proceeding; 
My pairs foe greeuous,my griefe foe greate,that it vrgeth 
Mice wyth a pale.dead face,and crooked lyms to be creepmg, 
Myne miflamedloynes are falld withfilthy difeaſes, 

And noe part vatutcht,noe peece ynwounded apearcth. 
Faynt and feeble I am ; fore bruyſcd, ſoc that I cannot 
But roare out for griete of ſowle, and horrible angwſh., 

Lord, thou knowſt my deſyre,thorf ſcett my ayly bewaylingy 
Hart hartles doth pant,and ſtrengthles ſtrengths abated, 
S19hitles f1ghtis gong,and fryends vafryendly departcd, 

Aud vnkynde kyalmur my wounded carkas abhorring 
Looke; but a greate way of; but comenot neare fo my comfort, 
Thus torlaken I att, forlome,contemptibleabickt. 

They that ſought my lite,layd ſecrete ſnarcs to betray mee, 

And,to deucure my blood,conſpyred dayly togeather. 

And I,tor all this, alas, poore foole, ſtood ſecllvly ſylenr, 

Lykec toa man that's deaf,and ſeem's not a wootd to be hearing, 
1 ys to a man thaz's dumbe,and fcar's his mouth to bc op nyng: 


Fo, 
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For,my fayth and trult in thee, my Lord, I repoled, 

Thou mult plcade my cauſe, and by thee 1 :nult be deiended. © , | 
Lord,l delyre that thcle nay foes may not be eriumphing 

Ouer a contrytc lowle : for when my foote was atlipping, 

T hen thcy laught and (cornd,and ſcem'd tobe greatly rco; cing, 

And 1n truth,nyy God, my plagucs aredayly requed, 

And my bleedig wounds lye alwaysopcn atorc mee, 

Alwavyes in my ſight; for I muſt and witi my deteſted, 

Fylthy detcſted]yte confeſle, with an heauyremembryng 

Harty repentys ſowle, But alas,my deadly maliginng 

Foes arc much increaſte, in might and number aboundng. 

Theſe men alas, tor that my ſowle theyr tyIthynes hated, 

Life with death,o Lord,and Tood with bad be requyting- 

Helpe,o Lord my God, make halte,draw ncaretothe needy, 

Hclp,o God my Lord,and my ſaluation only. 
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Od,the triumphant God,th'zternall greate God ol all Gods 
(G Hath ſent toorth Summons with a thidring voce frothe heaucs, 
World-warnyng Summons,commaunding alin a moment, 
All from thicaſt t9 the wealt,to be pre(t,and make an aparance, 
And performe theyr ſuytcto the court,to the greatc,to the high court, 
Greate high Syons court, lweete Syon: where hee apeareth 
With ſurpaſſing grace, exceeding bewty abounding. 
God jhal come,ſhalcome with a voyce al-mightyly ſounding; 
Greedy deuouring fyre ihall goce with glory betorchym, 
And bluſtring tempeſts ſhall roare with terror about hym. 
Heu'n from aboue thal hee call,and quaking carth tobe wytnes, 
Of this wuſt edit and ſentence rightly pronounced. 
Bring my Saints, ſayth God, goc 0.x my Saints to my preſence, 
Which hauc yow'd theyre harts,and ſworne therr ſowles tomy ſeruvce; 
And ofthis tudgrment from iudg almighty proccedigg, 6 Ra 
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T hoicbrig/it-burnvng gloabds ot Chrittal-m ntled Olympus, 
S.:albc 7CPOrLers true, and al ayes !halberccorders, 
er Hearc Nec dceare Bock andohou,o Zj7.1cl; hearc mee, 
Hearc methy God;thy Lord ; and know that am/notagrccued, 
Nor dt; Pp! eaſed a whver, for w ant ©! *cuſtomcd flumgs 
Buri! 0:110gZ s ſacrifice, and Honors duc to my dirars. 
\\hatdoel care fora Goatc? or what doc ] catefora Bulleck? 
S: lh Goatcs.and Bullocks,and beaſts thatrang/e by the delcrts, 
Sith cattell tecding ona thouſard bulls be my dqwne goods? 
Myne owne proper goods be thc towles that fly to the mountaynes, 
My ne be the beats that runbythe tyeids, and w atery fountayus, 
1 t chat I hunger,alas what ncede | totel] tble. I hunger? 
Sith that thicartnis myag,and. al! that on carthlis aby ding. 
 hinck not, thinck nat, alas,that I rake any wy; to be cating” 
Bulls fleſh : thinck not,alas, thiat [ rake a dclyret0be dryncknis 
Goates blood, guyities blood : hut make edlable affine 
Ot thanks- gcuvriy hart, and pay thy vowes tothe higheſt. 
Call inc to help,whca toc thou tindii thylcit robe hcl ples; 
Cry tor grace, When foethou thincktt thy ſowleto be paſt Qrace: 
And 1 wi] heaxe, and &!p,gme grace, and ſtrongly protect thee, 
And thou lawde,and Joue, ſing.lerue, and woorthyly prayle mce. 
Bur with s frown bg lo olkEthis Ged ſpakethus tothe godlcs; 
With whattace dari thou my lacred name beprophanyng 
W:tirthalelymg lpps, and mouth wth murder tboundun?; > 
With what face dart thou witha tyledtong bc protefing, 
And by detyledIyte,and iowled lolebedemving? 
With what face dar'{tthoufor an oftentaticn Gy 
Scecketorctorme others,thytelt ſoc fow ly dcfo: med? 


k 


When thow meerit with 2 thuct, thou {cek"[t by thett to bethey ung, W; 


Andwalkſt tydchy ſyde as acoplortiate (it for adulters. 
T hy moutli's made; robeous le; and'mo9! Mtrous v Many vtrreth, 
Thy l1pps let tooth lyes: thy tonznevitraly defameth 
Tin NC One mackers 'onne:thule, the {@ bethy holy proceedings, /. 


Tlicſe be thy works;& firbtharT fred for a white tobe Fer, (14: poles, 
3 t-24 thougl.glt (ied thonyhtYeayehoug; ts WeteWyke to thy One 


Aud log runnft headiony; Bur | come:but plabursbe &toachin>; 


And whenT come then tirvkeywhe I ftevkethe 1 bearetheeto pry der, 


| tv bloady thoug| hes Jew dewords, vite deeds wil I © nin orGer, 
And thew all to thy tace: which cloufh-alt ſeero thy wn wy 3 
Know and ackwlcdy ro gy oynecortfuſton endits, ?, 


The & euteſſe of Pembrokes Smanne! Y 
You that torget Goll tack on Vas; lealthet-remember 

And forget not you; but rgote you out 11 hisanger, 

Then i1.all noeman come,your damned {owles rodelyger. 
Pravſe and thancks-2141ng is@ Mmolkacceptmableottringy 

And,ita manby my lawes Iny.contierſation order; 

Vato the ſame | myſelf wil my {aluation offer, 


OD, th'ztcrnall God,noc doubr,jis good to the godly, 
ty Gunny gracet the purc,a:d mercy todſracl holy 
And yct,alas,my (cete,my,jaynt. tect2 gan tobe ilyding, 
And I was almolt gone,andalintoa dangemuscrror.' 
For,my foule did 2rudgmy harticonſumed inanger, | 
And myne cycs didayng'd,when I (aw,that ſuch men abonrded 
With wea'th, health,and 10y," hoſe myndes with my(cluf abonnded. 
Theyr body (towtand (trong,theyr lyms (lil lyucly apearing 
INevyther fcarc auy panges of death, nor teele any.licknes; 
Somc {t1]! :nournethey.Jaughe;ſome lyue vntortunat cuer, 
They for 1oy doe tryumphe,andtalte aducrlyty neuer, 
Which makes them with prydegwith ſcorncful prydeto bechayned, 
And with blood-thirſting diſdajgne asa roabe tobccou'red, 
Theyr fares delicate, theyr flethwgdayntyly pampred, . 
T heyr eyes with tatnes ſtartour,theyr greedy devouring 
Gutts,{well yuth {wylling; and, what tonde taiey deſyreth, 
Or lewd luſt Iyketh, that tortune tryendly a: 0rdeth. 
Themfclus maſt ſynfuil cauſe others for to be ſynners 
With thcyr poy[n'd breath,and vile coatagius humorg; | 
1 hey check,{corne,controlle,Jooke,oucr lookewitis Jordlyke 
I mpcrious countnance;:heyr mouth jow!c blaſphemy vtrrerh, 
And tro the forlorne carth, to the heu'ns diſdaiygiuly mownteth, 
This ſurpaſſing pompe and pryde allurcth a nomber , .:. 
Eu'n of Gods owne flock, (Hock weake and weary with anguiil! 
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Yato the ſelf fame trade,which makes theyr glory the greater, 
Tuſth,fay they,can God,fro the higheſt heu'ns to the lowelt 
Earth,vouch(aulf,chinck you,thoſe Princelike eyes to be bowing? 
Tis buta vaine conceipt of fooles,to be fandly referring 
Fuery ieſting trick,and trifling toy to the Thundret. 
For loc,theſe be the men, whole foules ate ſear d with an yron, 
And vet theſe be the men,wwhoe male and rargne with aboundance; + 
Theſc,and whoe but theſe? Why then,what meanelT to lift yp | 
Clcane kands,and pure hart to the heu'ns? What meaneIrooffer | 
Praiſe and chankſgeuing to the Lord ? What meaneT to ſuffer 
Such plagues with patience? Yea,and almolt hag I ſpoken 
Eu'n a5 they did ſpeake,which thought nocGod to be guyding, ; 

Bue foe thould I alas, haue indgd thyfolk co be Juckles, 
Thy ſons forſaken,thy ſaints vworthily haples, 

Then <1dT*thinck,and nufe,and ſearch wh might be the matter, 
But yet I could not,alas,conceauc {oe hidden a woonder : 
VaeilTleft myſelf,and all my choughts did abandon, 
And to thy ſacred place,to thy Sanetuarylaſtly repayred. 

Then lid | ſee,o Lord,theſe mens vntortunat Eien 23 
Endings mecte and fit for their Ymgpaly beginnings. 
Then did I ſee how they did ſtand in ippery places, 
Lifted aloft,that their downefalling might be the greater, 
I yuing Lord,how ſoone is this theyr glory ine 
Daſht,confounded, gone,drownd in deſtruion endles? 
Their fame's ſoone outworne,theyr name's extin in a moment, 

y a fleepe,and dyes with aflumber. 

Thus my ſoule d1d greeue,my hart did languiſh inanguiſh, 
Soc blynde were myne eyes,my minde foe plunged inerror, 
Thatnoemore than a beaſt did I know this-myſtery ſacred. 
Yee thou keldit my hande,and kepeſt my ſoule fro the dungeon, | 
Thou didſt guyde my feete,and mee with glory receauedft. 
For what in hewn or in earth ſha Houe or woorthyly wonder 
But my moſt good God,mv Lord and mighry [chow ? 


 Fhough mv fleſh oft faine,mvy hart's oft drowned in horror, 


Godneuer fayleth,buewilbe my mighty proteQor. 

Such as God forſake,and take toa ||1ppery comfort, 
Truſt co a broken ſtafte,and taſte of wooythy reuengement. 
In my God therefore my truſt is wholly repoſed, 

And his name wil I praiſe, and ſinghis glory renowmed.; 
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Yuing Lord my ſoule ſhall praife thy glory trumphant, 
'B Sing thy matchles might,andſhew thine infinit honnor. 
Eucrlaſling Irght thou putſt on like as a garment, 
And purple-mantled welkyn chou ſpreadilt as a courtayne : 
Thy parlor pillers on waters ſtrangely be pitched, 
Clowdes are thy charyots,and bluſtring wyndes be thy coutſers, 
Immortal Spyrits be thy cuer-dutiful Harrolds, 
And conſuming frres, as ſcruants dayly be wayting, 
All-maintaining earths foundation cuer ab -deth 
Layd by the Lords righe-hand,with ſeas and ceps aragarment 
Cou'red; feaes and deepes with threatning waues to the huge hills 
Clyming ; but, with a beck theyr billowes | peedily backward 
A'l doe recoyle; with a check their courſe ischangd on a ſoddaine; 
At thy thundring voyce they quake : And foe doe the mountaines 
Mount vpward with a woord; and ſoe alſoe doe the valleys. 
Downe with a woord diſcend,and keepe their places apoynted: 
Theyr meares are fixed,theyr bancks are mightily barred, 
Theyr bout {s knowne,lealt that,man-feeding earth by the rage of 
Earth-oucrwhelming waters mighechaunceto be drowned. = 
Stil-ſpringing fountaines diſt1] fro the rocks to the ryuers, 
And chriſtal] riuers flow ouer along by the mountaines : 
There will wylde affes theyr ſcorched monthes be refreth:ing, 
And field-fecding beaſts theyr chirſt with water abating 
Thereby the weEwellmg waters,by the ſyluer-abounding 
Brookes,fayre-flying fowles on flowring bancks be abyding, 
T here {hall (weete-beckt byrds theyr bowres in bows be a - dmg, 
And to the waters fall theyr warbling voyce be.a tuning, 
Yea thoſe ſun-burne hills,and mountainsall to be ſcorched, 
Cooling clowds doe refreſh and watery deive fro the heauens. 
Farth ſets forth thy woorks,carth-dwellers all be thy wende:«: 
Earth earth-divclling beaſts with How: ing grafle 1s afeeding ; 
Earth earth-dwelling men with pleaſant nearbes 15 a ſeine. 
Earth brings harts-zoy wine, carth-dwceiling men to he hartning, 
Earth breedes chearing oyles, earth-dwellin z4man to be ſmoothing, 
Farth beares lifes-foode brea d,carth-dwelling mcn to beſtr.n2thamws, 
Tall trecs,vp-mounting Cedars are chearetuly ſprin Ling, 4 ; 


E þ Cedars 
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Cedars of Libanuyhere fowlestheyr nealls be preparing; . 
And Storkes in Firr-treexmalicthe -1accuſtomed harbors. 

Wylde goates,doacs,znd roacs dooe roue and range by rthe mourtams, 
And poc reſe elly conye3 to the razged rocks be repayring, 

N:izit-enli 2htnmg Moone for certaine eyes i$ apo) need, ol? 
And ail-ſc <inz Sunne knows his dueryme toheſitting. (--) -- n 
Sunne once oe {1ttin2,darckn!ght wrapsal} in amanele 
All in al/ack mantle: then beaſts creepe out fro the dungeons, 

Roaring hungry Lions theyr pray w ith greedy deuouring 
Clarves and12wes attend but! y Gods only apoyntment : 
When Sanne riſech againe,theyr dens chey ' quickly recouer, 
Amfrherccouch all day: that man may lafely: the day time 
His dayes woorke apply,til day giue way to the darknes. 

O zood God,wilc Lord, Tood Lordlaud only the wiſe God, 

Farth ſers foorth eh y oorks;ear th-dwcllcts all be thy wonders. | 
Soe be ſeacs alſoc,greate ſeaes,full fraught withaboundant | \ 
S.varms of creeping tings, great,finall : there ;thipps be a ſavling, 

And there lyes cumbling that monſterus huge Leazath.mr. 

All theſe begg theyr {oode,andall cheſe on thee be w ay ein 

It that thou Ibeich ouethy ne hand,they feede wich al 9%. e IK 

If thou turne ”y face,tliey all are mi xily troubled, 
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's If that thou wichdravv their breath, they dye jn amomene, 

'A And turne quickly to duſt, whence they were lately deriued, 

} If thy ſpirite breathe,their breath is WU] hraibaed 

And che decayed Rceaf th'carth is quickly reumed, 

#:- O then glory toGod,toche {fla wth en,glory forcuer, . wy 
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Whoc in his one great waorks may worthity glory for cucr- 
This Lord laokesto the carth,and ſ{eedfaſtearth is a trembling, 
| This God toutchech meunts,and mountains huge be a linoaking. 


Ally life wil Llawd this Lord; whyiſtbreath is aby ding 

In my breaſt,chis breath his praiſe ſhall til bea breathing. 
Heare my -woords,my Lord,accept this dutiful effring, 

That may ſoule in thee may cue more be reioycing; 

Roote the malignant racc,race out theyr damnable ofſpring; 

Bute my ſoule,o Lord ſhall praiſe e thy glory trumphant, 

Sing thy matches might,and ow thyne infinit honnor, 
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